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/ oe contention of we two famous tioujes^ 

I deft his Beuer with a down-right blow : 

Father, that this is true, behold his blood. 

tJMont. And brother, heeres the Earle of Wiltfhircs blood. 
Whom I encounter’d as the battailes ioyn’d. 

'Rich. Speakc thou for me, and tell them what I did. 

Torke. What is your Grace dead my Lord ofSomerfct ? 

Norf. Such hope haue all the line of Iohn of Gaunt. 

Rich. Thus do I hope to fhape King Henries head. 

War. And fo do [ vi&orious Prince of York c, 

Before I fee thee feated in that Throne, 

Which now the houfe ot Lancafter vfurpes, 

I vow by heauen, theie eyes (hall neuer clofe. 

This is the Palace of that fearefull King, 

And that the regall chaire : Poflefle it Yorke, 

For this is thine, and not King Henries heyres. 

Yorks Aflift me then fwcet Warwick?, and I will : 

For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norf. Weell all a (Till thee, and he that flyes {hall die, 1 
Yorks Thankes gentle Norfolke, Stay by me my Lords, 

And foldiersftay you heerc,and lodge this night. >, 

War. And when the King comes offer him no violence, 
Vnleffc he feeke to put vs out by force, 

Rich. Arm’d as we be let’s flay within this houfe. 

War. The bloody Parliament (hall thisbe call’d, 

Vnlefle Plantagenet Duke of Yorke be King, 

And baflifull Henry be depofde, whofc cowardife 
Hath made vs by-words to our enemies. 

Torke. Then leauc me not my Lords : for now I mcane 
To take pofieflion of my right. 

tf'dr.Neither the King, nor him that loues himbeft. 

The proudeftbird that holds vp Lancafter, 

Dare ftirre a wing, if Warwick? fhake his bels. 

He plant Plantagenet : and roote him out who dares i 
Refolue thee Richard, claime the Enghflv Crowne. 

Enter king Henry the ftxt , with the D. of Excefter, the Earle of Nor - 
thumterlandyhe Earle of Weflmerland, and Clifford the Earle of 
Cumberland , with redRofes in their hats* 

King* 
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Torke and Lancafter, 

King. Looke Lordings where the fturdy Rebell fits, . 

Euen in the chaire of State : belike he meanes 
(Back’d by the power of Warwick? that falfe Peere) 

To afpire vnto the Crowne, and reigne as King. 

Earle ofNorthumberland,hcflew thy father. 

And thine Clifford : and you both hauc vow’d reuenge, 

On him, his Tonnes, his fauourites, and his friends. 

North. And if I be noc,heauens be reueng’d on me. 

Clif. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in ftceie. 
Wefl. What? ftiall we fuffer this? Let’s pull himdowne. 

My heart for anger breakes, 1 cannot fpeake. 

King. Be patient gentle Earle of Weflmerland. 

Clif. Patience is for Pultrounes, fuch as he ; 

He durft not fit there had your Father liu’d. 

My gracious Lord, heerein the Parliament, 

Let vs affailethe family of Yorke. 

North. Well haft thou fpoken Cofen, be it fo.’ 

King. O know you not the Citty fauours them, 

And they hauc troopes of fouldiers at their becke, 

Exet , But when the Duke is flaine,cheyl quickly fiye. 

King . Far be it from the thoughts of Henries heart, 

T o make a (Rambles of the Parlament houfe : 

Cofcn of Exeter, words, frowncs,and threats, 

Shal be the warres that Henry meanes to vfe. 

Thou fadfious Duke of Yorke, defeend my Throne, 

I am thy foueraigne, 

Torke. Thou art deceiu’d, I am thine. 

Exet. For Thame come downc, he made thee D uke of Yorke. 
Torke. Twas my inheritance, as the kingdome is. 

Em. Thy father was a Traitor to the Crowne. 

War. Exeter thou art a Traitor to the Crowne, 

In following this vfurping Henry, 

(flif. Whom fhould he follow but his naturall King. 

War. True Chfford,and thats Richard Duke of Yorke, 

King. And (hall I (land while thou fitft in my Throne? 

Torke. Content thy felfe, it muft and (hall be fo» 

War. Be Duke of Lancafter, let him be King, 

la fPeft 



